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Biography of Arys Notes 


First interview on the 
second of September, 
2006, beside the Paxlair 
Bells. 


Arys began by setting a- 
side a moment and simp- 

ly listening to the wind... 
This woman portrays a 
certain esoteric outlook, a 
very refined perception. 
She asked for a moment 

to listen to the wind, 
saying that it helps her 

to remember things. 


"The wind is calm. Very 
nice. I've listened to the 
wind and bells here for 
years. I have lived off 
the land.’ As she said 
this, she stood and knelt 
to lift some spiders silk 
from the ground and 

stow it away. Regarding 
hearing the wind, she 
said, 'I scared my mother 
about it. She used to tell 
me it was not natural. 
The wind speaks though. I 
know that. The wind was 
not happy long ago when 
the leaves fell from the 
trees here. It used to 
dance through the leaves. 
The wind was so happy 
then. Now it is not as 


happy. I fell for the wind. 
I want it to be happuy.' 
She says that she has 
tried to communicate to 
the wind as well, but it 
does not answer, or 
sometimes she thinks it 
does. So she prefers 

just to listen to it, not 
expecting it to know her 
or answer her. ‘The bells 
have answered sometimes. 

I talk to them a lot. 

They are funny. They 

have a sense of humour. 
Well, the red one and 

the blue one are always 

at odds with each other. 
You should hear their 
bickering. It makes me 
laugh. Then the wind 

comes and must hear 

them because the wind 
makes them sway.’ I then 
asked her if the ‘wind 

and the bells respond to 
human events? Music, 
Fighting, laughter?’ To 
this she responded, ‘Oh, I 
don't know. Not that I 

can tell. Haven't been 
many parties here with 
music and laughter ina 
long, long time.’ She says 
that the wind sounds 
different in different 
places, especially notice- 
able between woodland and 
city streets. ‘The wind in 
the woods likes to play 
with the dead trees and 
the stones. Here in town, 
the wind can change 
quickly. In the forest, it 
does not change much. 

That is why I like to sit 
in the forest a lot, and 
listen to it. Soothing it 
is.’ I asked her if the 


wind seemed to be com- 
posed of more than one 
"voice,' and she said ‘It 
has been a single voice 
to me.’ She used to be 
married to a Paxlair 
citizen named Fetch, but 
says he disappeared, most 
likely dead in a battle 
against the orcs or the 
undead. She said he was 
kind, strong, and caring, 
and that she never fol- 
lowed him to battles. 

She can glean from 
the wind which direction 
the birds are moving, and 
other such information. 
Towards the end of the 
interview, she said, ‘The 
wind is starting to pick 
up a little. It's calling 
me. It does that. Then I 
go into the woods and 
listen to it there... Yes, 
yes, it seems to be call- 
ing with more urgency. I 
should go see what it 
says.’ Then she lifted 
herself and walked to- 
wards the Bells, where 
she stood a moment, then 
ran towards the woods. 


Questions and ideas for 
the next interview: 


Ask more about her 
childhood, especially her 
relationship with her 
mother. Where were you 
born? How did the places 
you visited in your youth 
sound differently, and 
what did you learn from 
them? When did you first 
realize that listening 
helped you grow? What 
bits of wisdom have you 


gained? Do you know of 
others who can hear the 
wind? 


